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Mr. DENNIS. 


SIA 


_ O14] DAL 7 
'EING a mighty Lowe of Plays, 
I yery often read em at my 
leiſute Hours; and Saturday you 
know being half a Holiday, I 
laſt Saturday, after T had finiſhed my 
Exerciſe, went to a Buokſeller's Shop 
where IJ am atquainted, and there I had 
an Opportunity of ſeeing: CorloOta- 
nus Burkſquid, (for I can tell you I 
have read” Shakeſpear?) and was ſo un- 
commonly entertain d (tho not divert- 
ed) that I cant help making ſome Rs: 
marks on the -Injuſtice you have done 
the Writings: of ſo celebrated a Poet 
| Az as 
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ab CITY e in 46 evo oughe 
nbr to have medled with. 'Sdearh ? 
Sir! do you take Shakeſpear for a Bai- 
He, that you treat him in ſo contemp- 
tible a manner! (Fo dreſs him thus in 
a Fool's Coat, and cover him with Mud, 
wotſe than there is in al rhe Mot 
Direhes! Why, what an exectabfe Fel- 
low art thou! that not content to af- 
front with thy ill Nature all the Living 
Poets, but muſt wrong the Dea with 
chy Folly and Tgnorance —— 1 own, 
tis \a-Picee,, of Preſumption- in one. ſe 
Young. as I am, to pretend to Rent 
upon any Things but, as I belidye Pet- 
ſons of better Capacity wont think it 
worth their white to write on ſo trifling 
a Subject as Mr. Dexnis; and being 
unwiilling you ſhoud ge wiehdut the 
Treatment you have deſerv d from all 
who know you; I mean, to be expos d 
and ridicul d; (tho by the way, your 
Works, were they to be read, wou'd 
do it ſufficiently): Lſhall venture to pro- 
ceed, being aſſur d, the. worſt that can 
be 2 of me is, chat! have as much Ill- 


nature, 


(35 

natute, Ignotance, Impudeneo, and Self 
— * Mr, Dennis. 120 19 | 

Your Dedication ſhow'd gelt fall un- 
der my Notice, but the noble Name you 
have prefix'd to it, makes me forbear 
ta toueh on That, left unwillingly, I 
ſhou'd offend. Bur your inſolent, im- 
pudent Advertiſement, before the Epi- 
league, muſt not eſcape me. Cou'd any 
one, bur a Fellow abandon'd to Grati - 
trade and Honeſty,” fly in the Face of 
thoſe very Gentlemen, who had good 
Nature enough, even in Contradiction 
to their own Judgment (as well as the 
Town's) at the Expenice of their Time and 
Labour, to endeavour to ſerve a Fellow 
to whom the World is juſtly a Foe 2-Nay, 
IT have been credibly inform dꝭ that when 
your Third Night fail d, rhro' the Weak· 
neſs of the Play, your own known 
want of Merit, and the juſt Reſentment 
of the Town, you have ſo often inſo . 
lently abus d; they generouſly offer d 
to take that Night upon themſelves, 


and give you a Month's Time to make 
your 


(6) 


your Intereſt; and then, to take what 
Night, or Play, you thought fit. The 
baſe Return you have made for ſo un- 
merited a) Favour, can be compar d to 
nothing ſo properly as the Villany of 
Ennus, who conſpir d againſt the Life: 
of the-generous Eſep, for no other Rea- 
ſon than his - preſerving the Monſter. 
from Poverty and Miſery : Or to the 
Snakes | ſtinging. the honeſt Country- 
man, -who | ſheltered: him in his Boſom 
from the Cold, by which otherwiſe 
che venomous Animal (your other Self) 
muſt; have periſned. I am a School- 
Boy, and therefore may be allowed 
School: Boys Similies. - And ſhould I 

make uſe of any other, I am afraid they 
would ſurpaſs: your Underſtanding. But 
as the Town-is ſufficiently acquainted 
with your; Rancour, Falſhood, and III. 

nature; tis needleſs for me to conti-, 
nue on this Subject any _ 80 
now * 2 Play. v urn 
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Resi of his Country, &c. 


FiRs . 1 ſhall endeavour to ſhew 
the Faults and Abſurdities in this 


Ti py: 


|. Secondly, That you nolther have Ge: 
nius or Judgment to be the Author of 
any Dramatick Piece whatever *, 


I ſhant venture to tobe on the Na- 
rure of your Heroe, ſince Shakeſpear 
has thought him a proper Subject for 
Tragedy, but rather ſhew him in his 
modern Dreſs, a Hero fit for the Bear- 
Garden. Shakeſpear makes him a Sol- 
dier, you a Bully; and any one that 
knows you, wound believe . had 
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A"; 
* $0 gl Manners after Your- 
1 own, bating his Courgge, which ig a 
Vittue I never heard you were fam d 
| for. I could ſay a great deal more of 
| this ill-natured Stuff; but thoſe who did 
not Kno the Truth of it, might think 
Is had been your Pupil, which I aſſure 
| you is a Scandal I would avoid: T ſhall 
| therefore conclude this, and Wes to 
what I firſt intended. 


AcT I. Page 4 and 5. canine 
the Roman General, every Moment in 
Danger of being attacked by the bl. 
ſcians, who juſt before had put him and 
his Troops to Flight, upon the Approach 
of Martius recovers new. Courage, ſeems 
| aſſured of Victory, and aks him ip 
= rejumphane Joy, and 
| Com. What God propitions : ro the Par Rows 5 
Wrought thy Deliverance _ wy 10 75 

S 1 1 / 91h 


 Martius indeed, 0 hav the Enemy 
were at their Heels, and thought it no 


Time to ask Queſtions, * pertinently 
anſwers, Mar. 


Mar. I want bothTime and Breath lo inform you mm 


Yet Cominius, like a prudent General, 
inſtead of preparing to receive the A. 
ſaults of the conquering: Volſcians, goes 
on with his Interrogatives. 


C. ThouFlower of Warriors, bow fares Titus Lar- 
gius e 


It ſeems the Want of Breath was not 
a ſufficient Excuſe, he was-in a Vein of 
Curioſity, and muſt be ſatisfy d; and 
Martius, like a complaiſant Perſon, (with- 
out Breath) _—_ the following Deſcrip- 
tion. ä 


As the Man fares who does the Work of Fate, 
Condemning ſome to Death, and ſome to Exile; 
RNanſami ug ſome, ſame pitying, threat'ning others, 
Holding Corioli in the Name of Rome, 

Een like a fawning Grey- Hound in the Leaſh, 
To tet tet them ſlip at Pleaſure ; ; 
But ſee be comes himſelf t inform you further. 


Upon which, Titus Largius immedi- 
ately enters, very ſeaſonably indeed for 
B Mar- 


(410) 


Martins ; for by this time his Breath 
- muſt needs have fail'd him. To whom 
he had left the Care of Corioli, how he 
got there ſo ſoon, or what Buſineſs he 
had there at all, you never tell us ; ex- 
cept that it was to prove Martius a 
Horſe, and himſelf and Aſs, in the fol- 
lowing Lines. 


Oh, General! ſee there the noble Steed, 


For we are but the bare Capariſon. 

© Oh! I have Miracles to entertain thee 
FTranſcending all Belief, ſurpaſſing all Example. 
Behold that wonderful, that godlike Man, 

Who, when he was encloſed among Ten Thouſand, 
Drove them, like ſome Divinity, before him; 
Infuſing mortal Terrors thro' their Souls: 
Then to our Romans open'd wide the Gates, 

And let in mighty Ruin on em all. 


Now, what Buſineſs this Bombaſt 
Speech, and ſeveral other Speeches that 
follow, have here; or how Aufidius all 
this while comes to have good Manners 
enough not to interrupt 'em, you leave 
us in the Dark; for it ſeems he was ſo 


near, that the very Moment Martius goes 
off 


(11) 


off the Stage, the Fight begins; the No- 
mans conquer; the Volſcians fly; and 
Cuminius, according to his accuſtomed 
Conduct, inſtead of purſuing em, draws 
his Army together on the Stage, and 
falls again to his old Trade of Speeching, 
which, it ſeems, he lik'd much better 
than fighting. 


P. 10 and 11. Com. As Caius thou art trave 
beyoud Example ; 
Thy Soul's poſſeſt of every peaceful Virtue ; 
Temperate, Chaſte, obſervant of the Laws. 


Yer in three Lines after, 


Com. Thou haſt a Soul too haughty and ſevere 
For one that lives in a free State. 


Now, if this is not as errant Non- 
ſence and Contradiction as ever School- 
Boy was whip'd for, J am miſtaken: 
How that Soul can be poſſeſs d of every 
peaceful Virtue, that is too haughty and 
ſevere to live in a free Stare, I am afraid 
requires a Capacity brighter than yours 
to make out. I am ſure in our School, 
we never look upon Pride, Inſolence and 


B 2 Se: 


(12) 


Severity, as Marks of Peace; or even 

think him temperate, who can't. com- 

mand his Paſſions. Perhaps you think 

it ſufficient that Martius was no Drunk 
ard, (tho by che Way, you have no 
where told us of his Sobriety,) and how 

obſervant he was of the Laws, I ſhall 

ſhow preſently, where you make him kick 

the free Citizens of Rome, beat the ve- 

ry Tribunes, and oppoſe his own Ca- 

price againſt the received Cuſtoms of his 

Country but 1 fancy, Mr. Cratick, you 
had a Mind to prove your ſelf a Mit, 

by ſhowing you had an ill Memory, 

and forgot in one Speech what you 

wrote the Minute before, | 


But your Faults are too many, and my 
Time too ſhort, to Remark upon every, 
Particular; I ſhall therefore skip from 
this Act to Si Scene of the Citizens in 
the Second, which any one who reads 
will gueſs to be your own. 


I am aſhamed to find here that inſtead 


of chuſing a Conſul for Rome, you are 
chuſing 


(13) 


chuſing Members of Parliament in Covent- 
Garden, and making the contending Par- 
ties there, I hig and Tory; and I never 
in any Roman Hiſtory yet read of their 
Milk-ſcores. Pray tell me who that Sect 
of People were in Rome, who were too 
proud and ſaucy to pull off their Hats to 
the Gods? (N. B. they wore no Hats in 
Rome) Who this Sempronius' was you 
make all this Buſtle about; and whar 
Hiſtory mentions his ravelling into E- 
£2pt with young Tarqui, who, if I mi- 
ſtake not, was dead long before Cariola- 
nus was born? And what Author writes 
of the Romans being about to change 
their own Gods for Egyptian Gods; and 
whether any Perſon, who pretends he 
writes Tragedy for Improvement and 
4 the Good of his Country, can think that 
theſe Speeches, 


P. 24. When a Man has bis Gods m his 
Guts, he is unfit to breath in Human K 


crety ; 5 


— — —6 


No God. Eater; 
are fit to be the Sport of a Mob- Scene, 


to gain a ä from the Upper Gallery. 
vou 


(14) 


You ſeem to be very little acquainted 
with the Tempers of the Roman Citi- 
Zens to make your Drawcanſir beat 
and abuſe em at the very Moment they 
were about to elect him Conſul, and 
they to take no Notice of it; and 
yet, preſently after to have 'em baniſh 
him for barely affronting their Tri- 
bunes. 


Ac r III. I come now to ſhew (as 
I before promis d) how temperate Corio- 
lanus was, and how obſervant of the 
Laws. | 


p. 32. Cor. See where the Tribunes of the People 
come, 
The wmany-headed Monſters common Tongue, 
Whom I deſpiſe and hate. * 


And preſently after, when one of the 
Tribunes charges him as à Criminal in 
the following Lines. | 


Sic. Go call the People, in whoſe Name my ſelf 
1 Arr thee as a traiterous Innovator; ; 


a 4 
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(15) 
A publick Foe to Rome; obey I charge thee, 
And follow to thy Anſwer. 


He, to ſhow his pacifick Spirit, and 
Reſpect to the Magiſtrates, anſwers in 
the following ſubmiſſive Manner, 


Hence, old Goat 
Hence, rotten Thing, or I ſhall — 1 * 
Out of thy Garments. | 


Now how far this Behaviour may a- 
gree with the Character of Corio/anus in 
general, I ſhall not-undertake to deter- 
mine ; but how well it conſiſts with the 
Character given by Cominius of him, P. 10. 


Thy Sou['s poſeft of 3 peaceful Virtue, 
Temperate, Chaſte, obſervant of the Laws. 


I believe is obvious to the meaneſt 
Capacity ; but my Want of Time obli- 
ges to have done with Coriolanus at Rome, 
and ſhow him now at Antium. 


Ac IV. I find you have given your 


doubty Hero ſuch - a Knack of Kicking 
and 


(16) 

and Cuffing, that he cant forbear it e- 
ven in the very Houſe, and on the Do- 
meſticks of that very Perſon to whom 
he is come a Suitor for Protection and 
Revenge againſt his Enemies: And it 
ſeems the Volſcian Servants had either a 
great deal of Cowardiſe or Complaiſance 
to Strangers, to ſuffer Martius to beat 
them all round without any Reſiſtance. 
I fancy, was Mr. Dennis to go into a 
Nobleman's Hall, now a Days, and take 
ſuch a Method, he would go near to 
be kicked in his Turn, and perhaps 
have his Bones broke into the Bargain. 
But I ſuppoſe this Scene was thruſt in 
not ſo much ro magnify your Hero, 
as to introduce ſome low Characters 
you ſhould have Occaſion for in a fol- 
lowing Scene, P. 56. to vent ſome of 
the moſt impudent, ſcurrilous, nonſenſi- 
cal Ribaldry that ever was writ, and 
ſcarce fit to be repreſented on a Bartho- 
lomew-Fair Stage. Pray, good Mr. Den- 
nis, wiſe Mr. Critick! you that all your 
Life have ſhow'd your Teeth, and bark'd 
at the Works of Authors too good 
to 


(17) 

to be nam di where you are concern d,; 
what Footmen did you ever read of chat 
lolld in their gilt Chariots at Antium, 
(where, I believe ſuch Things were ne- 
ver heard of) or does the Scene lie there 
or in London? And if you are that Pa- 
ttiot, that Lover of your Country you 
ſo often in your Writings boaſted your 
ſelf to be, 'db-[Juſtice co your Country, 
and expoſe publickly choſe Perſons you 
ſeem to glance at in the — 
Speech, P. 57. 1990! 


N will uſe the State as a Sharper does 
* his Bubble; J will flatrer and cajole it 
A egregiouſly ; expreſs- flaming Zeal for 
* irsService; talk of nothing bur publick 
* Spirit and the Love of my Country; 
* but at the ſame Time Iwill cheat my 
* dear Country moſt damnably, yet rail 

* moſt vehemently at any one who has 

„it in his Power to cheat it more 
than my ſelf, If I can but fill my 
* own Coffers, I care not one Farthing 


* if my dear Country is Five Hundred 
C Mil- 


+. I 
«< Millions in _ and ne paſt 
% W tt 

That would 10 elec ro prove your 
ſelf a Friend to your Country, and 
might perhaps get you another Place 
to fell, as I think you did your For- 
met; but as I hope there are no ſuch 
Perſons in Being, I rather think you 
Wrote that Scene only to digeſt your 
Venom, and to throw RelleQigns: on 


Mien in Power. 


I forgot to take Notice by the Way, 
that where you make Martius and Aufi 
 djus meet, as ſoon as ever Martius has 
diſcover d himſelf (9. 520 to oblige Au- 
Firus to aſſiſt him in his Revenge upon 
his ungrateful Ne he rer 
to him thus: 


1 Tullus! they ſee me 3 110 a 
Hp d out of Rome by vile accurſed Slaves, 
Permitted by our Daſtard Nobles, who _ 
Have all forſaken me; for which, may Fortune 
Ad every Guardian God of Rome, forſale 


them. 
Tul: 


(19) 


Tullus, I come to make a noble Barter with thee ;- 


: Give me Revenge, III give thee Victory. 


A 1 Barter indeed, and well wor- : 


thy Aufidins's Acceptance; nay, he is ſo 


well pleaſed with it, that he immediate- 


ly anſwers, 


O Martius! Martius! 1 

Zach Word thou haſt ſpoke has weeded from my 
Heart 

A Root of antient Envy : If that Jupiter 
| Should from you glittering Pirmament, in 
Thunder 
Speak Things Divine, I'd not believe em more 
Than thee, all noble Martius. 


Like a worthy Man burying his own 


private Malice in Regard to his Coun- 


try. But it ſeems, after all, Martius has 
offer d no ſuch great Matter, he has on- 
ly promiſed to do what Aufidzas's Lieu- 
tenant has already done; for in p. 54. 
where the Senators of Antium are truſt- 
ing their old Enemy with their Troops, 
and joining him in equal Commiſſion with 
their long tried faithful General, which 


C2 per- 
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| 


(20 ) f 
perhaps had they ever read the Story 
of Sinon and the Trojan Horſe (this is 
_ anotherSchool-Roy's Simile,) they would 
never have done, for fear he ſhould have 
berrayed * em; Before Aufidins and Co- 
riolanus can ſer” forth to join the Army, 
a Centurion enters in the - following 
manner. e OW 


F 


Cent. Where's the Saba ? 
Auf. What are thy Tidings ? ſoy; 


Cent. The Troops that marched this Evening have 
already, 
' Without Refiſtance, paſſed the Roman Frontiers, 
 Andmark'd their W.y with Blood = Deva- 
f ſtation; 
The Roman 7. erritories in a Flame, 
© With which the Welkin glows ; th impartial 
ud 
Spares neither ee, nor Sex, Degree, nor Order, 
But makes promiſcuous Slaughter of our Foes ; 
Cunſuſſon and Diſmay ſeize all who eſcape, 
And al to their walled Towns for Refuge fly, 
| And all thoſe Towns oy "oſt ro Rome for Suc- 
_. | 
| Buffevius) ach Lieutenant, 14 by me, 


5 


That 


(21) 


. That you would haſte to join th impationtT Y00P%s 
And take th Advantage of their eager Fire, 
And of the Foes Surprize. 


f — all chis was without either the 
Roman or the Volſcian Armies knowing 
that Martius and Aufidins were joined. 
So that that could not poſſibly either 
Diſmay the one, or Encourage the other: 
Where is then the Victory Martius has 
ſo given? What has he done, or can do, 
more than the HVolſcians could do with- 
out him ? 


When Cominius, upon the firſt News 
of Martins's being joined with the Yol- 
ſcians, meets the affrighted Plebetans : 
he, I ſuppoſe, to terrify them who were 
ſufficiently frighted already, ſays, Page 60. 


Hie leads em like a Being 
Made by ſome nobler Artiſt than meer Nature, 
That forms Man latte, and ſbapes him better. 


This is an odd ſore of a Meraphor, 
and I think would ſeem to intimate 
Dame Nature to be a Bungler and that 


(22) 

for a Man to be a great General (for 
that ſeems to be the only diſtinguiſhable 
Quality of Coriolanus) it requires he 
ſhould be made by ſome nobler Artiſt 
than mere Nature, formed perfecter, and 
Maped better than it was in her Power 
to do. Pray who was this wonderful 
Artift > Did he lend Nature a helping 
Hand in the making of Hercules, Thee 
fens, Achilles, Alexander, and the reſt 
of the ancient Heroes? or did you coin 
him purpoſely for tho uſe of your Fa 
vourite Corjolanus ? 


All the Regions | 


With Chearfulneſs revolt; they who _—_ 
Are mark'd for valiant Ignorance, 
Aud periſb conſtaut Fools. 


Happy Romans, who when all your 
Regions chearfully revolted from you, 
had ſtill fome left to make Reſiſtance : 
'Tis not poſſible for me to read this 
Speech, without remembring a Verſe of 
an old Song, which becauſe perhaps 
; you rr 1 will ſet down here. 


Three 


(23) 

Three Children Siding ou the Ice, 
Upon a Summer's Day, 

It ſo fell out, they All fell in, 


_ The Reſt they ran away. 


Dear Sir Tremendous, a any ona 
who pretends to be a Critick, and a Re- 
gulator of others Works, make ſuch pal- 
pable Blunders in his own? I aſſure you 
you oblige me to agree with you .in ona 
ſaying of yours in your Dedication, 
which I believe I ſhant do in many, 
That nothing comparable to this has 
been produced at the Theatre in Dravy- 
Lane, ſince thoſe People had the Ma- 


nagement of it. 


Ac V, Page 63. | 

Auf. The Soul of Martius was the Hirte 
Invuigorating all; now he has left thei, 
The whole vai? Body is become a Lump 
Of Lifeleſs and half animated Clay. 


Lifeleſs and half animated | I am 
ſure ſhould any Boy in our School, who 


reads but Eraſmus, have ſaid that, I 


know what his Puniſhment would have 
been. 


—— — cn GEARED 


6240 
been. I thought to be animated, was 
enliven d; but perhaps you have got a 
a Knack of concealing nonſenſical Con- 
tradictions; if ſo, would you write a 
Treatiſe of it, you might perhaps ſuc- 
ceed better in that than any thing you 
have yet undertaken; and I don't doubt 


but you would W Number of 
People. BOY 1 | 


vB. 74: After Martius's. Mother and 
Wife = by. their moving Perſwaſions 
wrought. upon him to return with che 


conquering Troops back to Antium, and 


to ſpare his Country, upon Aufidius's 

charging him with his Breach of aich 
to the Volſcians, who had intruſted him 
with their Powers, and in particulat 
with his r to him in the follow- 


ing Speech. 


To me, W Man! 
Who took you in with open Arms, but 12 
A ſupplicating Exile, and a Vagabond, 
Fallen below: Pity ; nay, below Contempt: 
do gave his Honour to the Volſcian Lords, | 
That yen inviolabl bud be theirs? 


And 


(26 


And rais'd you up to more than former C um, 


And even to exvy d Greatueſ; to the Power 
Of taking a Revenge as ample as thy Wiſh. 


Now, what the great N Long make * this ? 


C vridlawas immediate y anſers, 


| Koch @ Return as none 15 1 could male; 
Such a Return as not Ten Days ago 
Wi d bave teen ene is 'the e Vol- 
ſcian Is x Tec 
| bo lobe or to expeB.. | 
| I infus d Spirit thro' ay et! Nele, 
| Game” em a Taſte of deathleſs Victory; VE 
Firſt ſhew'd em that the Romans can he. cox 
quer d. 


| Now all this (raps very ſtrange, to 
me; I am afraid your Heroe is troubled 
wich an ill Memory as well as your 
ſelE Was this the firſt Time the Romans 
had been conquered? Pray what hap- 
pen'd to Cominius in the Firſt Act: 
When ſpeaking ro the Roman Troops, He 


ſays, . 


+%% S923 1 


* Light- 


(86). 


Lig "ning 1 aw had 4 th Join in 
Battle | 
+2 But half the * of this lag Flight, 
The Viftory had paſt Diſpute been ours. 
With what refiſtleſs; Eagerneſs they ran, 
And with what Slaughter curs'd —_— or 
loud: 1 


Now I always thought when any Ar- 
my ran away, they might be ſaid to be 
beaten, or conquer d: I think the Words 
have much the ſame Meaning. And 
pray what ſays Aufidius in the Fourth 
Act, when he is ſpeaking to the Senators 
of Antium concerning Martius? 


Lie hates not Death ſo much as I do Martius, 
Ne I do Juſtice to the Worth ] hate; 
Eben when his Country had an Army rais'd, 
What was that Army when-e'er he was abſent ? 
He was the Soul' of all their warlike Enter- 
< B& . 
Mus beat the Troops which T in Perſon ted ? 
as it Cominius, Rome's Commander ? No, 
I drove Cominius and his Troops before mr, 
As Whirtwinds drive the Duſt. 


So 


(27) 
So that it ſeems very plain that the Ro- 
mans could be conquer d, tho Martius 
could not; and it is ſufficient for Mar- 
tins not to fight againft the Volſcians, for 
them to gain the Victory, without ever 
troubling him to draw his Sword in their 
Behalf: And his ſaying he infus d Spirit 
thro” the abject Troops, does nor ſeem 
to agree with Suffetius's deſiring the Ge- 
neral to haſte to join the Troops, and 


take che Advantage of 1 eager: 
Fire. g 
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Bur 1 be to be as weary of this 
Subject as che Town is of you, : and- 
ſhall make haſtèe ro have done. Au. 
fidins and Coriolanus have ſcolded Tong? 
enough, tis time for om to make an! 
End. Well, to Tilting they go, and 
Aufidius falls. Now how natural tis 
for two Generals to fight at Noon- Day 
at the Head of their Army, without 
any Interruption from the Soldiers, I 
leave to any one to determing. I am 
ſure this Paſfage ſeems as abſurd to me, 

D 2 28 
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(28) 


250 yau ſo ſcrerely remarked, upon 
in Cu I would fain ask you, if che 
Duke of M— . — 5 and Prince Eu. 
geme had happened to have had, any 
Diſpute in Handers, - Wherher vou, be- 
Fa the, Englh Army, would.; have 

ved. idle Lookers on, and, Kt, them 
cut one angther 5 Threats Or ;Whe-. 
cher 1 the ficlt- Subaltern wha, bad, ſeen, 
em, woulc not, have: ſeeurgd , em, and. 
preeited cir Diſpures, rill cheir Pal-. 
ſions perhaps were cooler? I dont; 
know how you will reconcile this (un- 


lese you make, the two: Heroes Eo be- 
ind a, Hedge: to, fight) any more than 
You. will che making: the Conſpirators 
come in, gus by, om to Kill Cꝑriglanus. 
If cheir General,, Aufazus,; who thought | 
tha Death oE:erizas necęſſary for the 
Safety. of: the; Holſuaur, had Honour 
and. Courage enaugh, Hand to Hand, 
touattack him, yet that every petty 
Gonfpirator fibuld venture ſingly to 
Combate withoꝛa Man of Coriolanus s 
Character, Im ſure ſeems very incon- 
ſiſtent; but I fuppoſe this was done 
to 


(29) 
ro thow your Sampſon could ſlay as 
many at his Death, as in his Life. All 
this while poor Aufidius lies dead up- 
on the Stage, while Volmmia and Lr. 
gilia are bewailing, and Cominius ſpeech- 
ing it on the Death of Corzlanus, 
without ſo much, as a, Candle-Snuffer 
ro fetch him off. (one of your own 
Remarks off C) and Ab b e End * 
thoſe. Remarks, you: Jay Arifatte cells 
us, 37 eee! 5 to be Ine 
buf What ough}; 

au tells : 
alter hin,” $M 10 07 b e lire! 
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Now how far you — buen from 
obſerving thoſe Rules, the meaneſt 
Capacity may perceive. And there- 
forè I would adviſe you for the fu- 
ture, not to be ſo ready to fall foul 
on the Works of other Writers, ſince 
in your own ſo many Faults ſeem obvi- 
ous even to a School-Bo/. Farewell. 
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Jui rab, 

he A Bold Challenge to the Whole College of 

Phyficians : Or, A Defence of thoſe 
Pra@itioners in Phyſick, commonly call'd 
Quacks, namel 5 Dr. M. tin, Dr. M---ve, 
Dr. FV. E. - 4, . W---t---s, Dr. T----l---g, 
Dr. Th---n---11, Dt. Anochne Necklace. Cum 
multis alijs, both Doors, and Doctreſſes. 
Likewiſe a Vindication of many Eminent 
Piſs-Prophets, Aſtrologers, Conjurers, both Male 
and Female, from the Aſperſions caſt upon 
them by a late Author. Printed for J. Ro- 
berts in Warwick-Lane. Price One Shilling. 
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